perhaps it may come to that. Who knows? Friends, we
are here to restore Liberty. We are here to approve
Hypatius for Consul" (Tumultuous cheers.) "You
know what the Consulship was. A check to tyranny.
A bit in the mouth of avarice. A sword against the
usurper/' Here there was loud and long yelling; no one
failed to take the hint. The usurper meant was the old
Emperor Justinus. "With Hypatius Consul," the speaker
continued, "the Consul will be all those things. There
will be peace abroad. There will be prosperity at home.
The usurper will go down. And there will be Liberty."
After uproarious cheers, the speaker cried:

"So welcome the Green Candidate for the Consulship,
the hero Hypatius. Welcome our champion, who will
lead us to Victory. Hypatius. Hypatius. Hypatius."

This triple cry was the signal for the bands to strike
up the well-known air:

"See, see, the Victor'flaunting comes."

Amid immense enthusiasm, with song and music,
Hypatius came slowly down the steps with his party-
leaders. Theodora had a good look at him.

Someone had said in her hearing in the theatre that
Hypatius had a face like a worm, and a dancer hearing
this had approved. She saw now that the description
was not poetically true. He had a face which did seem
to come to a sort of point in a rather wormy way, but
it was a set, expressionless face; it lacked the aspiring
thrust and enquiring wriggle that gives vitality to the
faces of so many worms; it also lacked the colour. A
man among the smashers below Theodora said audibly
with much disgust, "God, he looks like a milky maggot."
His face, whatever it was, had frozen now to an unhappy

162